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Any one eending TEN DOI.LAIH. for n Clob of
New Bubscribers, will receive an EXTRA COPY
for ONE YEAR, free of chiarge. Any one sending
FIVE DOLLARS, for » Club of New Subscribers,
will receive =n EXTRA COI'Y for Slx MONTHS,
free of charge.
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RATES OF  ADVERTISING.
l que 1st Inmﬂ'uqn apsegennee
2

. $1.50
75
A Hquare consisty n!‘ 10 lines Brevior or one inob
of Advertising #pace.
Adminlstrator's \'uucra. if u‘ctbmpumﬂtl with the
casli.. T .82 76
ir not lce.'umpnniéd WItI A6 CARN s oecronesianies . $5 00
Contract Advertisements inserted upun 'lhu most

l!bml terma.
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mnl.\ﬂﬂ aud FUNERAT NOTICES, not ex-
ceeding one Square, inserted without clm:ge
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_l&LA R & DIBBLI&,
~Attorneys and Solicitors,

Will Praqtice in Courts of the State, and also of
the United States, expecially in the Courts of

BANKRUPTCY.
ONRANGERURG, S

JAMES F. 12LAR. s.\.\u-m. DINKLE,
feb %4

(‘0 A ll'l‘ N L RSHN l'

De TREVILLE & AMAKER,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

“Orangeburg  District, -

W, J Dr TREVILLE, Ao P AMARER,
'nrungvhurg L0 | l.(-u‘isvi‘llc. 8. C.
it s . .--u..‘f‘*»‘ & “'
-l

I<. T 11 I\ILL
WATCH MAKER AND JEWELER,
: ORANGLBURG, S. .
ALL WORK WARRANTED,

4:“...

wmay 9 T
ORANGEBURG HOTEL
: ¥ By
S We R. TREADWELL.
THIS HOUSE HAS BEEN NEWLY FIT-

ithted np, and is now open for the acepmmoda-
ion of the publie.  Curner Ruseell und
Broughlon Strecta.

W !lﬁqsuf By i

JSTJ]',;I; (L c‘ﬂCO V [T.JIJ,

AGENTS FOR THE
,]-fqniin_b!q Life Insurance Company
' ' OF NEW YORK,

POLICIES . NON-FORFEITABLE,

Dividend Declured Annually to Policy Holders
feb 23 td

'FREDERICK FERSNER,

DE"\TTI&’I‘.

‘WILL BE IN ORANGEBURG EVERY THURS-

DAY, FRIDAY AND SATURDAY.

ﬁ‘omuo in rear of BULL SCOVILLE & PIKE.
april 4 tr

TO THE PUBLIC,

OPERATIVE DENTISTRY.
—o0—

20 one neqdlng the services of an Experienced
Daﬁnl{t, will find it to their advanlage (o call on Dr.
ut, his Itosidence, in rear of the Dap-
, in Orangeburg, 8. C. *
ra from 9 A. M. to 4 P. M.
I. D. DURIIAM,

i

M. D.

Offers to hix
108t raried assort-
pd TOILET AR-
s that will com-
n Market,

EIVEROS

tnent of DI : - x
TICLER ev red YT
pare favorably with an

Sothe
A large assoriment of Trusses for Males, Females

and Youths. Various other Surgical Inatruments
adapted for ¢ from tender infancy and old age.
Alro l’rea*nmnrimls and extra Lemon Hy-

Tup. Also il, I'aint Oils, Keroscne 0il and
Varnishes, and Snuffa.

Also [Fatent Medicines and Bit! # of various
kinds. Spices, Cooking Sods, Essences for fluvor-
ing: at E J. OLL  ROS,

e Apothecary ana Jruggim
PAVILION IHHOTEL,
; CHARLESTON, 8. C.

e et 11}

n’oaun. PER DAY, $3.00.

. DUTTERFIELD,  MRS. O. L. BUTTERYIESD,
"' Superintendent. Proprictress.
‘dec 28

1 ICKERSON HOUSE,

Eral L COLUMBIA, H. C.
unsr C‘L.:ISS Jzon..c.
83 00 Per Day.

Ww. A “’RI(}IIT, M\\Am‘u
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POETRY.

Tears.

—

BY ELENORA I.. HERVET.

—

Woulld Somo kind angel give me tears—
At:secms a little thing,

A child’s first need—I would not ask
The gems that crown a king.

The glad pence bringers after storm
Arve drops the sun smiles through;
Tho healer of the parching rose
Is but a bead of dow.

Yet what am T, an atom sole

In heaven's oreative plun, .
That T should ask the tenderest gift
Qod ever gave to man.

.

.  ORIGINAL STORY.
“TWAS A SAD FATE.”

. nY
= DAISY DALBE.
—-.o—

“Full many a stoie eye, and aspcel stern,

Mnsk hearts, where gricf bas little left lu learn;
And many s withering thought lies hid,—not lost,
In smiles that least befit, who wenr them most.”

These words come vividly to the mind, when
oue sces, and knows ITorace Barker. The
lines ubout the mouth, denote sorrow, the con-
stant attitude of reflection, shows pertubation;
und while hiy fine eye is occasionally, lit with
vivacity or emotion, the habitual expression of
his handsome fae, is abstraction or care. A
wman of wealth, he lives at Louisville—that
miniature western world, where taleat and af
fluance have

the highest social value, and

where Mr. Barker could demand any public

| l_lfﬁt.'i!.

A pretty aud pleasant little woman sits at
home, ready to be entertained, or to talk, Just
s circumgtances directs yet she; too, has a
 [rubd ued oot Fincdo natmtlt.‘r 5 !‘ur By D)-
pathy—that spoken suushine,—is it not resist-
lexs?  She is his  other self; and the cord
of unity, which binds us soul to sol, is reflect-
ed from her polestar, to her holicst nature.
She toels,—: IIIJ Joy ‘-ntln sorrow,—thy hope,
—thy prayer is mine.”’ i LB

i

“How oft the laughing brow of joy,
A sickening heart concenls.”

Their home, has been several times gladden-
ed by the voice of helpless infuney ; yet as
often have they wourned theiv carly dead,
teeling the while, that a parent's tie was only
torturous, sinee, so often, death scemed en-
vious of their parental blessings. One little
boy of four wonths hnd been left to their fos-
tering care; aund iu the guileless joy of his
hazel eyes, the mother gleaned hope and con-
tent,

“But why call hini Marion, husband? You
have so many actual friends, who would like
to nume the child. It is so effewinate ; 1 wish
you were less determined.”  Ile left the room
but still the mother pondered. *“Will I uever
win his confidence 7—Are all men thus con-
stantly abstracted, and immersed in business ?
He is not mercenary, why should that du?! re-
serve thus daily veil his thoughts and intervsts
from his faithful wife? Yet, ask him, 1w
never /' 1lis devoted attuchment and his ar-
dent propositions won me from my widowed
father; yet before a year has passed, this
woody sorrow scemed to hover over my ounce
fond hueband; and now—ecach act of kinduess,
—'tisa duty. 1seo—I kuowit. Still e loves
we some,—and I ought to be happy. Our
sweetest songs are those that “tell of saddest
thoughts ;" In future days he'll live to learn,
proud hearts can love the strongest.”

“All the world's a stage,

And ull the men aud women merely players,”

Bix years ago, Horace Barker lived near
Princeton. her's positien and wealth
secured to | 1c advantages of education
and society. weul to Yale; and, after
soveral sessions of unwearied application, he
returned with every token of successiul schol-
arship. It even marked
ve and demon
, “nolens volen,'

nuery, for le
e inn social
soon found him-
alias, a mariyr to the tender pas-

sion—-love.

Marian Holcumbe was the daughter of
gifted man.  Ie had been long on foreign
owbassage, and his “little fairy”—as he term-
ed the singing child,—was ever with its mo-
ther, Yet just as the little ereature ronched
her teens, Mrs. H. died suddenly of pneumo-
nia; und she was left with her grandmamunn,
—to wecpy—and wait—and watch for papa.
He did returu, gave up his appointwent, and
cherished the dear litt/e woman, sole reminder
of his beloved spouse. \

Mouths fled, sad as Mariun maturod into
womnuhood, the young lndy with unaffected

frankness; and confiding wanner, seemed fitted

| the present disubility :

rened.

only for the atmosphere of a hung homc, and
kindred hearts,

“Led by simaplicity divine,
She plensed, yet never tried tu shine.”
**Like the bright bark sprung’ from the glit-
tering dew,
“An angel,—yet, & vory woman top.”

And Horace loved Marian fervently. e
thought hier presence so' essential to his fu-
ture happiness, that all probation, or labor
would find indomuity, when she fiually be-
came his bride. Nor did Mr. II. disapprove.
The wanly earnest tone of one, whom he had
known from boyhood, won from the fond fu-
ther a prowise, that, until Horace was able to
support a wife, Marian wmight wait for him.
Louisville seemed the 1 Dorado, then ; and,
loping to fiud there the open sesame to wanted
competeuce, he left Priucetown.

“]’:trt.m;.\ is pain”—so says the song: and so
added our hero, while he lingered at t.\w]:ght
near the loving girl, to whom his earliest vows
were given,—for whom he admitted unrivalled
offection. “The hope of return takes the
sting from adeu,’’—so0 said Mariun in her
quict way, and “Iorace, I will watch for
you.” Ile, meanwhile, vehemeut by nature,
declared that only a cruel fate awarded him
he raved at his own
assurance in venturing to win such a peerless
woman ;—but he would couquer; he would
trample ench obstacle, and come back to her
in two years, a richer and a readier suitor.

*So I'll dream on, ever fondly,
Happy drenms of hope and love ;.

For 1 know we'll meet, my darling,
In this world, or that above."

The sccues are changed. A year subse-
quently, Mr. Holcombe, yet in the prime of
life, visits Ruleigh ; and by letters of intro-
ductivn, finds among his acquaintunces, an at-
tractive and accomplished lady, the daughter
of a clergyman, whom he decides, il possible,
to warry. Thercon he writes to Marian,—
tells his child of all the hopes hie clicrishes. ull
the plans he forms ! Ile reminds hor too, of
her need of a nther-friend, whom she would
ever find, in so admirable a woman. Ile asks
her nlle:.tnm: for his intewded wife, assuring
her that the happiness of his child has had its
influence, in this second alliance. Iler letter
in reply, indicated perfect eompliance with his
wishes ; but there was a tone of reserve, so un-
uswal in his confiding duughter, that he was

unible to solve the eause.
After his marviage, Mrs. 1. who wus a |
womnan of considerable penctration, was tuld

of Marinu's previous inclinations and manner.
She confidently affirmed that her generous love
and attentivn would soon overcome the jeul-
ousy of’ the child ; she knew that love like
hiers would conquer.

1t was July, when the summer calms suy-
gested, that a cooler spot was elsewhoere "neath
the sky ; and Mr. H. and his sonthern wiie
repaired to their future home at Prinecton.
On their arrival, Marian met them with affee-
tivoate courtesy ; and the new mother, with
singular tact and kindness, soon entered into
the anticipations aud iuterests of the daushter,
who told of her engagement, and spoke witl
loving trast of her far off IHorace. A fow
months ago a letter had come, begging her to
be ready for their nuptials in the fall; and
with woman's usual pride, the busy fingers
fashicned ber a full and handsome wardrob..
Naught is needed now, to satisty (he most
punctilious eye, save pratty gouds ol gossamoer
hue. that some will sce but once,—the Lridal
robe.  And mother Ellen fixed and
niany a tasty notion, for her
friend.

fashioned
new-lormed

Several moons have waxed and waned, since
Horace wrote, T am having a pleasant time
here 5 but will eome for you, if possible, in the
fall.  Be ready in September.”  "Iis strange
how wearily time goes by, when Hope prows
faint with waiting. The guest-roont, weeks ago.
wak trimmed; the flowers are fixed and fresh-
The lowl} robes and bright adoru-
meuts of an only child are all prepared, and
every garment marked indelibly.

*Let no one fondly dream again

That hope with all her shadowy train
Will not decay ;

Fleeting as were the dwmua of old

Resembered like a tale that's told,
They pass pwsy

Aud months, T said, have passed sineo Ho.
race Wrutc, nutl now llw voice of “husy pos-
sips” specalate.  Yes: one “thought it would
beZso,”  Another “feared he had never in-
tended to uwe.” Evil is done by wunt of
thought, ‘ns well as want of Iu.]m;_,, of heart.
Alll—and more,—renched Marian's CIFS, Cans-
ing her to suspect the truth. A paper from
Kentucky, cume mysteriously to hand. It an-

nounced the marriage of Horace Burker with
Sue Lipscomb,

“If hopoe hut deferred causeth sickness of lieart,
What sorrow to see it forever depart !’

Shall I carry you to Marian's chawber,

where the mute walls alone bore witness to ler
frenzy ¥  Love,— truat,— Irridc,—-lmpu: —all

wr.ilhmg in the an;:umh ui the vanquished.
Shull I tell you of her still strong love,

*‘Unchangeable, unchangdd,
Felt for but one, from whom it never ranged.”,

I-Iomu hearts * offered kindred sympathy:!
Tliey " too, - sheerly from pigne, could weep,
Leenuse slie grieved.

"Beil'old I” we live through all things, —famine,
31 0 thirat,
aneavmenl.. pain; all grief and misery ;
All'woe and borrow; lifu Inflicts its worsi
Onsoul and body —bul. we cannot die,
Though we be sick and tired and faint and worne:
Lo! all things can be borne.”

A week elapsed; and Marian had not left
her room.  Several times, when grief’s wild
waves wore dashing o'er her heart, she had
refused all fricnds. Not cven futher’s voice
waé heard amidstthis wilder storm.

But, suddenly, a calm and gentle tone wus
wefl assumed. + Marian came “out, and dived
Wi thafamily. Iler father kissed her brow,
and thanked her for her fortitude and heroism.
He~dvew her to his heart, and said: “Child,
for .thy loved mother's sake, look up and again
be plad."”

The evening came, when, equipped for a
walk; she bade good bye; but scon returncd
to tea, and retired enrly. They bade her rest
well, and try to be with them at the breakfast
hour. -~ She swiled faintly,—returned, and
kissed thew, ench!!

Mnau’s love is of man’s life a l!nmg npart ;
"T'id womun's whole existance;"”

"Alas the love of woman,—it is known
To be a lovely and a fearful thing!”

‘The morning bell rang vainly; she came
not ut its call. suid Mrs. 11,
Sl wake her”  The door was barred; nor
kuogk, wor voice provoked a sound. The lock
was furced; aud, pale and frosted oer by
Death, lay that lone, lovely girl. The light
of life dissevered, Death, the reliever of our
mottal throes, had snapped that thread, and
left her blighted spivitut the Eternal gateway,
pt-..ndmg fur sune merey_from her God.

“She sleeps,”

,L Ab, shie was weary of wishing,
l‘u: 4 form that lost to her here;

' Fora voice, that was changed now, forever,
. Sled aslirecy tanl svemod noble and fuir.

Tired of living, so weary,
Longing to lie down awl die,

To find rest,—ob ! sud heart and dreary,—
Tihee el of the pilgrimuge nigh.

The drugeist aflicmed, that a lady had asked
for-an eraser of indelible ink. 1Te had sold
lier ¢ marked it, “Poison.”
She,—the womun seorned ,—had not courage
to bear the bitter pany, snd to meet the added
seolls of o eensorious world.  Come, Charity,
and draw thy loving mantle o'er the deed.
God knows, she suffered : and may the blood
We
love her memory vet ; and hope she iy for-
given.”

oxalic aeid,” and

of a pure Savior atone for all her errors.

Still Hovace Barker lives; but is there any
Joy for one, whose bosom is the seat of grim
Remorse 7 ali

we award that sad man

Ask your own heart, with its

hidden l};llllﬂ.—ﬁ]!u!l

hate, ur pity 7—Oh ! memory, blessing or eurse

ol the soul, bliss or bane ol our existence.

“For him does life's dull desevt hold
No fountiin shade,—no date grove fair,—
Nu gush of watera elear and cold ;—
But sandy reaches wide and bure.
The foot muy full, the seul may fuinot,
And weigh to earth the weary frume,
Yetstill ye mnke no weak L‘ulup'lnlnl
And wpeak no word of grief or hlame,’
“Phere iz a griet the heart most bear:
Nor exe, nor pen, nor friend mny gy mpathize,
1is home iy in the sonl,”

VARIOUS

ul{um: T[‘"('I‘\ Mmamu.'

’I lm

T dream of a wmill stene about your neck i
nosign of what yon may expect ift you marry an
extravagant wilc.

It is very lucky to dream that you pay for a
thing twice, as afterwards you will pro¥ 1y
take care to have your bills rucu"‘wd )

For uparraseed civrenm-
stances to dream thei po has boen arrested is
very “'l"llu'-l“,’; for it will be n warning to himn
MOt BT account o mecept a bill.,

Te dream of five is # sign that—if you ara
wise—you will seo that all the lights iu your
house are out before you go. to bed.

T'o dream that your nose is red to the tip, is
an intiwation that you had better leave brandy
for water,

a person who is in 3,

To dream of u bear betokens mischief, which
your visgion shows you is a bruin,
When a fashionable young lady dreams of a

filbert i pretby sure sign that her thoughts
are runnMiEzon the Colonel.

If you dream of olothes it is a warning not
to go to law, for by the rule of contrarios you
will be sure of a non-suit.

When a young lady dreams of a coflin, it
betokens that she should instantly discontinue
tight stays, and always go warmly clad in wet
weather,

The use of grapeshot has bgen abolished in
the British army.

& sty il

Advertising Aphorisms.

1f you don't mean to mind your businoss, it
will not poy to advertise.

Bread is the staff of human life, and adver-
tising is the staff of life in trade.

Don’t attempt to advertise unless you have
a 50011 stock of a meritoriour article.

Newspaper advertisemeuts are good of their
kind, but they caunot take the place of circu-
lars and handbills. ;s

Ilandbills and cireulars are good of their
kind, but they eannot take the place of news
paper advertisements.

.. No bell can ring so loudly as a good adver
tisewent.  People will believe what they see
ruther than what they hear.

Bonuer, fur several successive years, invested
in :uheruhmw all'the profits of the prccadlng
Now see where he ls!* - - °

Quitting advertising in dull times is like
tearing out u dsm because the water is low.
Either plan will prevent good uimes from ever
coming.

If you would add to your business, put your
“ad” into our list.—Iside Track.

year.

SAYINGS FROM MADAME SWETCHINE.—

We are ulways looking into the future, but
we see only the past.

The courage with which we have mot past
dangers is often our best security in the
present.

Real sorrow is almost as difficult to discover
as real poverty. An instinetive delicacy hides
the rays of the vne and the wounds of the
other.

He who has never denied himself fur the
suke of giving has but glanced at the joys of
charity. We owe our superfluity, and to be
happy in tho performance of our duty we
must exceed it,

Let us ever exceed our appointed duties,
and keep withiv our lawful pleasures.

Wa expect everything,
for nothing.

There are not good things enough in life to
indemuify us for the neglect of a single doty.
* We are rich only through what we give,
aud poor only through what we refuse,

There is a transcendant power in example.
We reform others unconsciously when we
walk uprightly. .

The inventory of my fuith for this lower
world is sefin made out. I believe in Bim
who made it

Situations are like skeins of thread. To
muke the mott of them we need only to take
them by the right end.

We deceive ourselves when we fancy that
only weakness needs support.  Strength needs
it far more. A straw or a feather sustains it-
sell’ loag in the air.

Liverty hus no actual rights which are not
greateful upon justice.
to defend it. :

Tmxas we Snovnp Like To SEg—A
fruit tree that keeps away pilferers by its own
bark.

(ins that woull go out at night and come in
again in the morning,

A enucepan that will boil over with raga
when the cook is insulted. e

A clock that 15 sv conceited as not to run
down its own works.

Some bristles from the last brush with the
Iebs.

Some sand from Time's hour-glass.

T'he iron from the plune of the eliptic.

Some tenpenny nails made from fragments |,

aud we are prepared

Her principal duty is |-

of the Irou Duke.
A finger-post from the Rouad to Ruip.
The cap of a climax.
The wusket and powderhery of
star.,

a shooting

U“’ OROUS

“In my l,imc, }liss," said a stern aunt, ‘“‘the
men looked at the women's faces, instead of
their ankles.”

“Ah, but my dear aunt,”
lady,

retorted the young
‘you sce the world has improved, and is
more civilized than it used to be. It lovks
more to the understanding.”

Au Irishmae stopped at a hotel, and at
night was in bed with a darkey. In the night
some boys bluekened his face. Just before
duy the stage wus announced, and Pat jumped
up in haste and made for the vehicle, On
arriving at the point where they were to
brenkfast he eotered the house, and looking
into a glass he exelaimed in astonishment: Be
Jjubbers, they’ve brought the nigger along and
lizft “me fifteen miles behind.

DesroNpeENT YouTi—A bright little boy
wns acked by a lady if he studied hard at
#ohool. e replied that he did not hurt him-
solf much at it. “Oh,” said tho lady, “yon'
tudy hard or you will aever 'be ‘Presi-

“Yés, ma‘nm,”

inust &y
dent of the United States.”
he replied, “butI don't expéct'ts; bo 1 km'n:
Domocrat 42

| t‘"""u fit.

CoNTRETEMPS.~A very well drei‘n'e‘d i
dividual, rejoicing jn the appellation »{;Jm
Townsond, appeared. in.-the_-dock M the.
cord’s Gou;,t. .1 His hajr. \7as pn
huog in elf locks down his face; t’ﬁa ce ltaall‘
was haggard, and at:ll :qtainud imgr”uoﬂof
a night of dm:pahou. ; o

“You are ancused of being drunk# ¢ #7ol

“I am 8o iniormcd mr,” responded‘the-
Clllpl'lt g0 wlolil taida

“I ghall have to ﬂnd you," snid tJ:e Tudgei

“I presume s0,” was the mpiy siua is

“Where did you get drunk?” Ui odW

“At the same place your Homor did 7w

“YWhat, sirl” - b e sriliven cunin

“Even so. But I attributed yous Huneds
being in that condition; to the bad‘qhdlity of
whiskey. I wish your ‘Honor' would“mike
the same excuse for me.’ b rabhyorg iw

Tt. is necdless: to say the explatiatiowiwis
satisfactory, and the victim' of bad wiiskey
was suffered to to go on his is way réjomiﬂg(' i
sl olyiw

PunoENT.—“Did you:ever hedr tha: ‘gtofy
of the Irishman and the horsc-rndmh;"_.‘ tan

“No; how wag it ?’ .\ | tl doear

"Wcllimmg « dish of grated Imtse radish
on the table where they had stopped; for :dins
ner, eagh helpod hiwself largely to the ‘tatce,’
supposing.it to be eaten as potato o sqitash;
and the first, putting a knife-ful’ into.ihis
mouth, jerked his handkerchief : fromihis
trowsers and commenced wiping hif®syesi, £

“What troubles yer, Jemmy ” mquh*ed‘hm
eomrade. COTRE e T

“Sure, and I was thinkin’ of myIlpoar -old
father's denth when he was hung,"‘lhdh-eplmd
shrewdly. i #lyuun

Presently the other, taking aa' greedily of
the pungent vegetable, had as sudden e for
the handl.erchmf wharcat Jommy: es; coolly
inquired ;

e

asposifin

i 1
H 1! oene

“And what tronbles yer, Pat 7. - . .0

“Troth,” he replied, “that you' was mdt
hung with yer fathur,” p lantuasg

Tug Dooror AND THE SEXTON: —-Afso'od -
story is told of .a doctor in Bever y;. " hn 5‘“ :
somewhat of & wag. . Ho.anet oty ts B

street the sexton, with whom he was scqtu;mh?
As the upual salutations were pnssed ﬂm
doctor happened to cough:

“Why, doctor,” said the sexiuh ¢ ydu have
got a cold; how long have you had that”’

“Look lu:erc Mr. ;'said the :loctor, with
a show of mdu-nauon “what is your c'lnrge
for interments? P Uiy o

“Nine shillings,” was the rep]jr'

“Well, contmuul the duct.or, “just come
into my office, nd I will pay it. T don't wnnt
to have you round, and so annjous about my
health.” T

The sexton was soon even with him, how-
ever., Turning around to the doemr, he re- -
plied : -

“Ah, doctor, I cannot afford to buryy u
yet. DBusiness has never been so goorluat
has since you begun to practice.”

Since the sbove conVersation nelthar party
has ventured to joke at the cxpense of the
other. : i A
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Rir Vax‘Wiskie Sceer.—A riin chlled
into the cstablishment of a Juku{g"drugglst
and overconie by the sultry weathhr, Bat do‘n
in a chair avd was soon enjoying hﬁnnd
slumber.  Observing that the aleeper had'bn
a fine new hat the drugyish gently rumn\'eﬁ h
substituting in itg place arn ‘sld ot \k]‘th a
sadly dilapidated and yusty oW The
drowsy vbitizen af last awoke and 'ﬁﬁ'dl' few

“hGhums," fult of the hat which Wad'fa ﬁqi s
Removing it from’ his Nead'ahd
taking a long, ah.ady gazo ot the balleréﬂ fb}ﬁo,
he turned to the druggist and mqmreq g

“Did I sleep a long time 7"

“Yes,” replied the joker, “n\*c'r) 'L.ml* '”a"

«“Well,” continued the firdt: "I pll”hld
judge 1 Iml] for when I canie itith your stdﬁ'a,
this old hat was bran new ?”*

e :

It is said there is a Yankee th Epﬁng’ﬁeld,
Massachusetts, who rides every day ia'the
omnibus, and alwa;a mita near the forward énd
80 as to pass up the fave of 'tis fellow passen
gers. Each one gives him « ten-cent pitee
but ho gives the driver ihstead a ticket, which
as he buys thom im quantitics, costs Inim‘ﬂnt
nine cents.

ik
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Tho fincst idon of n thubildrtorn oxtant is
when O ‘Fogarsy tande ot ight. He came
into the foom amrong his wift and danghters

and just then thmbled over the cradié-aitd foll
heavily to the floor. After awhile'hb rose
and said: “Wife, ‘are yoi hutt p? ¢« No.”
“Girls are you hudt'®’ «No." "*To‘rﬁb!b-‘blnp
wasn't it?"” S Salil B )
TR+ + S ———— b L

WELL ANSWERED-LAn old misid; some-
what. ldunoed in «yeurs, whose vivacity np-
proncked tlie 'batders 'df impertinenes, askod
an o man, in rathier a jeeriiig tone, why he
wes alivays drened‘!h lhlmk aud what he wore
‘motthing ‘for'? ;

,'..ot-'l

CTdr ydtie ehkma, qrﬁan * he gullmtbrnx
\pl ied.
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